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\><*                            requiring intelligence no less than boldness, it is I whom the
j'                           Emperor and Marshal Lannes choose.'    'I will go, sir!' I
|                           cried without  hesitation.    c I will  go; and if I   perish, I
1                            leave my mother  to  your  Majesty's  care.'    The  Emperor
4                           pulled my ear to mark his satisfaction; the marshal shook
h                           my  hand,  exclaiming,   <I  was   quite   right  to   tell   your
|"                           Majesty  that  he  would  go.     There's what you  may call
1                           a brave soldier.'
I                                 My expedition being thus decided on, I had to think
I                           about   the  means  of   executing  it.    The  Emperor called
1                           General Bertrand, his aide-de-camp, General Dorsenne, of
I                           the   guard,   and  the   commandant  of  the  imperial head-
quarters, and ordered them to put at my disposal whatever I might require. At my request an infantry picket went into the town to find the burgomaster, the syndic of the boatmen, and five of his best hands. A corporal and five grenadiers of the old guard who could all speak German, and had still to earn their decorations, were also summoned, and voluntarily agreed to go with me. The Emperor had them brought in first, and promised that on their return they should receive the Cross at once. The brave men replied by a c Vive 1'Empereur!' and went to get ready. As for the five boatmen, on its being explained to them through the interpreter that they had to take a boat across the Danube, they fell on their knees and began to weep. The syndic declared that they might just as well be shot at once, as sent to certain death. The expedition was absolutely impossible, not only from the strength of the current, but because the tributaries had brought into the Danube a great quantity of fir-trees recently cut down in the mountains, which could not be avoided in the dark, and would certainly come against the boat and sink it. Besides, how could one I                            land on the opposite bank among willows which would
|                            scuttle the boat, and with a flood of unknown extent ?   The-
syndic concluded, then, that the operation was physically impossible.     In vain did the Emperor tempt them with an J                            ofier of 6,000 francs per man; even this could not persuade
^                            them, though, as they said, they were poor boatmen withexperienced aides-de-camp  to  General  Saint-Sulpice
